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ON T HE TAE 


q 
O F 


CAPTAIN 9«%ẽ ü 5 3 


Sa on the margin of the deep, 
I ſaw a lady fit and weep, 

Array'd in robes of white; 
Below ſhe mark'd the billows riſe, 
Above the dark unſettled ſkies, 

Nor ſhiver'd at the fight. 


- 


No terror in her looks I trac'd, 
While lightnings gleam wild o'er the waſte, 
And hideous thunders roar. 
* For 


% 


I P O E NMS. 
For O! the mind o' ercharg'd with care, 
The heart · ſtruck marble, in deſpair, 

Alas can feel no more. 


But, like ſoft rains *midſt ſummer ſun, 
Her tears in mild compolare-run 
From either beaming eye; 
And as the gentle gales of ſpring, 15 
When eve deſcends with ſable wing, 
So heav'd her boſom-ſigh. 


At length, in moving ſtrains, but mild, 
Through hollow rocks, in echoes wild, 
Theſe words aſſail'd mine ear: 


« Ye raving winds! thou rolling ſea ! 
6 Your boiſt'rous rage is loſt on me, 
“ have no more to fear, 


* 
% Thou treach'rous overſwelling main, 


* O! couldſt thou give my love again 
Io my ſad widow'd fight; 
Although 


: 


= 10 prox: _ ' | : ; | * 1 | 
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POEM Ss. : 


<« Although his eyes be ſunk in death, 
His icy lips be void of breath, 
« Pd kiſs them with delight. 


What's this I ſee !—my fancy raves ! 
* Three lovely forms ſtretch'd on the waves, 
«© And floating to the ſhore. 
O my loſt children! is it you? 
They anſwer not“ Adieu, adieu!“ 
She figh'd, and ſaid no more, 


THE 


T WA DO Vs. 


: 
: 


THERE were twa dows, upon a day, 
Made with by want, fatigu'd wi play, 
nt in à dooket; 
The grund was cover'd o'er wi' ſnaw, 
Nae grains o' rye or wheat they ſaw 
As out they looket. 


O brither pigeon! ſays the tane, 
I envy a' the ſons o' men, 
They are ſae canty, 
The cozy room, wi' carpet laid, 
The preſs nae toom, the bed weel made, 


An' naething ſcanty. 


Ye ſilly ching, the ither cries, 
Ye're graining temper I deſpiſe, 


As weel as pity ; 
5 . What 


P O E M 8. 
What would the King o' Britain gee 
To be as weel as you or me, 


A* London city ? 


For a' the waes that he has felt, 

The half o' them has no been telt, 
They've weel been hided ; 

When ſpring returns, this little throat 

Shall bill in many a plaintive note 


How he's been guided, 


But yet he has a truſty friend, 
Wha's ſteady mind will never bend, 
Frae firiteſt duty; 
An' heaven knows he has a ſon, 
Wha to the very de'il would run 
For female beauty. 


But, canny lad, we a' may bleſs him, 
For you and I would ſurely miſs him, 
He's been ſae good; 


He's 


| 
4 He's ſent as muckle ſiller here, 25 
Might had us picking half a year, 


| The beſt o' food. 
1 | f 
" Then envy not the rich an' great; | 
| | You'r better in your preſent ſtate, | 
| Though but a dow; 8 
For they hae griefs ye dinna ken, 1 


An' aft theſe noble creatures men 


Do envy you. 


F. 


17 


A 8 ON . 
AT night, when each mortal is laid to repoſe, 
My breaſt ever throbs, and my eyes never cloſe ; ; 
I wander alone, my fond heart to conſole, 
And think on ALESIS, the pride of my ſoul. 


Then farewel, my love, my ALzx18, adieu! 
For I breathe without feeling ſince baniſh'd from 


you. 


In vain the ſoft zephyr waves over my head, 

And the moon's pallid glory beams through the dark 
ſhade ; 

For the mild orb of even is loſt to my view, 

And the wind blows too rudely when abſent from 955 


At morn when gay Phcebus brings vigour and che 
view the ſweet ſcene with a languid delight; 

For my eyes ſtream with anguiſh as oft as I ſee 
The ſmiles of the morning, which mind me of thee. 


W 
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F- P'O © M's. 
My heart with the ocean I'm opt to compare, | 
Where the ſun brings relief in the midſt of deſpair z 
So thy image reflected relieve: my diſtreſs, 
And kindles emotions I cannot e 


| 


I wander unmov'd by the murmuring rill ; 
What made my heart flutter now makes i it lie ill; 
With coldneſs uncommon theſe pleafures I * view; 


I think on the caſtle, the cottage, and you. 


I ſhun the gay circle wherever they come, 

They tell me I'm ſullen, ill- natur'd, and dumb; 
I figh and ſay nothing; for what can I do? 

Yet my eyes ſurely anſwer I'm thinking on 4 


But why ſhould I languith? I'll go and be preſt 
To the parent of nature, and lie on her breaſt : 
She”ll tell me how vain are the hopes I purſue ; 


For life's but a labour when abſent from you! 


No longer Louisa ſhall ſigh for her fwain, 


Nor her feelings be hurt with contempt and diſdain ; ; 
| In 


\ 
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In the cold arms of death no rude paſſion ſhall wound; 
Tho? her pillow be damp, yet her ſleep ſhall be ſound, 


Then farewel, my love, my ALgx1s adieu 
For I ſoon will ceaſe breathing ſince baniſh'd from 
you! 


4 
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SUDDEN DEATH 
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But ne'er return'd again, 


He never ſpoke another word, 


7 


The ſky was beaming red; 


3 But clos'd his eyes in death. 


TRE veil of night was drawn aſide, 


In youth and health's luxuriant pride 
Ross lightly left his bed. 


He call'd his dog—he ſeiz'd his gun— 
He flew to yonder plain, 
_ Elated with the riſing ſun, 


He ſtops—and pants for breath— 


- 4 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, 


* In luck,” —he cries, © I've ſhot my bird“ 


— 
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An Angel mark'd him from his birth; - 4 
Did crop the ſweeteſt bud on earth 
To bloom and blow in heaven 


THE 


THE TOOTH. 


O Look not, lady, with diſdain! 
Nor fill our hearts with ruth ; 

You {till may charm ſome humble ſwain, 
Altho* you've loſt a tooth! 


Thy beaming eyes are black as jet, - 
And pretty is thy mouth; 
No angel ever ſmil'd ſo ſweet, 


Before you loſt a tooth, 


While fondly thus you ſtrive to ſhine 
In all the charms of youth ; 
Your face and figure &er divine, 


But, O! you've loſt a tooth. 


Ah! why that angry frown ? for ſhame! 
I only ſpeak the truth : 
It cannot hurt EI. Iz a's fame 


To ſay ſhe's loſt a tooth. 
But 
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But ſearch ſome hearts, "OP Mm find 
A greater fault forſooth ; OF XK 
0! it were well for woman Lind - 
Were all their loſs a tooth! 
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4 R OM ANTI ©” SCENE, 
Which happened in the year I 1746. 


. | 
5 PHexss and Hero far retir'd, | 
Without one wiſh to be admir'd, 

Liv'd in a lonely den | 
Of equal birth in friendſhip bleſt, | 

A mutual paſſion both confeſt, | 

And ſhun'd the paths of men. 
The charms of nature were their pride, | | 


The winding wood, the water fide, 
The chief of their delight; . 
How pleas'd, how fondly would they ſtray, 


At early dawn, or beaming day, 


Or mark the ſolemn night. 


Theſe lovely maids, with equal grace, 
Did differ far in form and face, 
; But both completely fair; 
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An angel ſmil'd on Pazxes” lis 
Her bloom did every roſe eclipſe, 
And yellow was her hair, 


But HERO pale as winter ſnow, 10 
Did each expreſlive feature ſhow, , . 
hat made fair HzLe ſhine; 
Her gloſſy hair, as black as jet, 
Hung almoſt waving to her feet; 
She ſeem'd or was divine. 


IT was on the ſofteſt morn in ſpring, 
When hearts at eaſe elated ſing, 

To hail the riſing year, 
The dew drops hung from every flower, 
They roſe and left their little bower, 

| And wander'd void of fear. 


At length they reach'd a lofty hill ; 
They climb'd a rock—then both ſtood ſtill 
To view the riſing ſun ; 
Not 
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Not diſtant far they ſpied a fwainz 
They felt a ſort of pleaſing pain, 

But trove the path to ſhun. 


Fl 
O! ſuch a youth is ſeldom ſeen, | 
In belted plaid and veſt of green, 


With looks of manly pride; 


All gay in ancient grandeur dreſt, 
A brilliant ſtar adorn'd his breaſt, 
A ſword hung by his fide, 


They turn'd with modeſt looks and thy ; 
He ſtood, he gaz'd, he came not nigh z 
le held his wounded Wart, 
Nor did he know, nor could he tell 
Which lovely maid did moſt excell, 
Or who had ſhot the dart. 


Fair PRENES' beauty he admir'd ; 
Her ſmiles, her bloom, his boſom fir'd, 
Her ſoft her eaſy air; 


But 
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But when he gaz'd on Hero's eyes, 
He felt ſuch ſtrong emotions riſe, 


Now homeward as they bent their courſe, 

| The firſt time e'er they felt the force 
Of Love's reſiſtleſs power, 

They bluſh'd ; they knew not what to fay; 

They walF'd in ſilence all the way, 

And flowly reach d their bower, 


Unknown to every low diſguife, 
They ſcarce could meet each other's eyes, 
So ſtrangely did they feel; 
O needleſs care, it was in vain! -  *' 
For love, of every other pain, 
8 No woman can conceal, 


Their tender paſſion both confeſt 5 
Night drew apace, they ſought for reſt, 
But fleep had flown away 
Þ | His 
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His image was a waking dream ; J 
When Luxa ſhow'd her pallid beam 

5 They thought it break of day, 


Says Hrro, Prznes, will you go, 
To yonder lofty hill you know, | 
ny And taſte the morning breeze ; 
Again I think to tread the place | 
Where we beheld that angel face, 
Would give my boſom eaſe. 
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O no! replied the other maid, 

For me I'll ſeek the darkeſt ſhade, 
Nor truſt the hills again ; 

It would but fill my heart with grief ; 


| 
Can barren mountains give relief, 
When abſent is the fwain ? 
Whule thus they argued, all around 
They heard ſoft muſic's melting ſound, | 


Sent in a moving ſtrain : 
Then 
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Then hand in hand they walk'd along, 
To join its echoes with a ſong, 


And wander'd o'er the plain. 


But ah! what pleaſure and ſurpriſe, 
When lo! before their wiſhing eyes 
Appear'd the handſome youth; 
At once amaz'd they ſee the moon; ö 
It was as they had met too ſoon, 
I Too late to hide the truth, | | 


His trembling ps forſook the flute ; 
Reſolv'd no longer to be mute, 
He thus addreſs'd the fair: 
I fear, ſweet maids, I've been too bold, 
But in CLEANTHUS you behold 
The victim of deſpair. 


And O my grief's of ſuch a kind, 
I never muſt reveal my mind, 
But pine in endleſs woe. 
: He 
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He faid no more, but heav'd a ſigh, 
One ſilent tear bedew'd his eye, 2 


He bow'd, and turn d to go. 


Forgetting all their female pride, 
For female weakneſs will not hide, 


They caught him in their arms: 


O do not, do not fly away! 


At leaſt till noon with us you'll ſtay ; 


Your voice, your muſic charms. 


Our dwelling is but ſmall and * 
A little hut on yonder green, | | 
We boaſt no princely hall. 
But there all nature ſtrews her ſweets, 
The tuneful choir in concert meets, 
And there the waters fall. 


Then welcome, ſtranger, freely ſhare: 
Our humble roof, our ſimple fare, 


We'll try to ſoothe your woes. 
Or 


* 
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Or if fatigu'd, you wiſh to reſt, 
To "a the ſtruggles of your breaſt, 
We'll ling you to repoſe. 


Beyond his utmoſt hopes delighted, 
By Beauty- s ſelf, by Love invited, 
| With them be freely went ; 
Nor were they diſtant from the ſpot, 
| Where ſtood the ſweet romantic cot, 
The manſon of content. 


Al day the happy ſtranger ſtaid 

the ala. he ſung, his flute he play'd, 
Io charm each tender heart; - 

"But O! when ProzsBus hid his head, 


The charm i is broke, the tranſport fled, 


Alas! they're doom'd to part. 


Farewell, he cries ! I bid adieu 


To all I prize, in leaving you 


I leave my ſoul behind]. | 
| For 
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For never did I chance to meet 
With maids ſo lovely and ſo ſweet, - 

So killing, and ſo kind. 

7 
On me does Fate and Fortune frown ; 
Tho“ born to reign; and wear a crown, 
Alas I'm doom'd to mourn: 

An exile from my native ſhore, 
I never will behold you more; 


I never can return! 


The blood forſook fair PRENES' cheek, 
She ſobb/d-aloud, but could not ſpeak, 

| She fear*d to bid him ſtay : 
Bright Hexo's ruby lips turn'd pale, 
She found her vital ſpirits fail, 
| She ſubk, and died away. 


I ſee, he ſaid, I have been wrong; 
Indeed, I fear, I've ſtay'd too long, 
And now I cannot go. 

wy 
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Why did I &er thy dwelling trace, 
For ever let me hide my face, 
The cauſe of fo much woe. 


With HERO every art they tried, 
But Death their utmoſt {kill defied, 
| _ Her ſpotleſs ſoul had fled; 
Diſtracted for her loſs, they rave 
In Lepzez Den they dug her grave, 
- And laid her with the dead. 


CLEANTHvs ſtaid a day or two, . 
Till cruel foes his ſteps purſue, - 
Then was he forc'd to fly : 
Now, PNs, who can paint thy grief, 
Without one hope to give relief, 
Or check the burſting ſigh? 


Her friend, her lover, ever loſt, 


On Sorrow's ample ocean toſt, 


Her charms began to fade ; 


For 
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For twice twelve months did Prnenes weep, 
Till 122 fair eyes were clos'd in ſleep, 
Below che ſilent ſhade, 


"Tis only PHILOMEL, can tell 
The time, the place where PuRNxs fell, 
Alzna ende qyn her care. 
Two gentle ſpirits have been ſeen, 
In Fairy dreſs, of rural green, 
To walk and wander there, 


E 
THE VILLAIN's SOLILOQUY. 


Trick gath'ring ſorrow crouds around my heart, 
Guilt ſtings my ſoul with many a deadly dart; 
0! that I never, never, had betray'd, 

Or prov'd the ruin of an artleſs maid. 

Why did I all her riſing charms eclipſe, 

Or breath a ſulph*rous vapour on her lips? | 
Ye ſmiling fair of Edin', hate my fight, 

For I, accurs'd, ſhall hate the dawning light. 
Oh! Pye undone the faireſt of your train, 
And ruin'd IxssIE ne'er ſhall ſmile again! 
But fince on earth no puniſhment is giv'n 

P11 go and dare the puniſhments “ Heav'n! 
To Heaven did Ifay; no, no, to hell; 

For crimes far leſs than mine the angels fell. 
I'l face hell's flames, and never heave a figh ; 
And on my grave let this inſcription lie, 


Here RoTS A VILLAIN, 
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F : ON RECEIVING 


A POT OF THYME. 


AH Time] thou beſt, thou deareſt gift of Heav'n, 
The moſt abus'd of all its bleſſings giv n; 


_ 


At laſt I prize, I honour, and reſpect, N 


What long I've had, and treated with geglect. 


| Bleſs'd be the youth who ſhow'd me firſt my crime, 


And ever after made me value Time ! 


AN 
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Blzox, if eber thy boſom bled for woe, 

If &er a tear bedew d thy radiant eyes, 
To yon church- yard, at cloſe of evening go, 
2 There low on earth the gay Lovisa lies, 
Þ1R0N, for thee ſhe loſt the joys of 0g 

To thee, by magic pow'r, her heart was giv'n; 
For thee rejected friendſhip, love, and truth 3 

For thee ſhe ſcorn'd the  world,and, lighted Heay' n, 


Bio, for thee the pin'd the ummer day. 

By Pnorbus- ray, or Luna's milder . ; 
Nor could forget the fatal ninth of May, 

Till, led by Death, mw taſted LeTHz” S fream. 


BiroN, for thee—but ah! III I top in time: 
Around her grave I ſay fierce lightnings "POR | 
There fleeps her muſe, there reſt her pow'rs ſublime; 
Bikon, for thee Lovisa broke her heart ! 


WORDS 
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WORDS OF COURSE. 


Or all your friends, when at your laſt reſource, 
Avoid the man that deals in words of courſe. 
Danow's in love, he ſwears, with you alone; 
Another comes, his heart's not all your own. 
Yet ſtill he ſwears, and ſtill he keeps his word, 
Nor ever breaks i it, till appears a third. * 
Al xxis now was kneeling at my feet; 
*Tis ſtrange he cannot ſee me on the ſtreet. 
Sans my friend, no other aid I claim; : 

In time of need, ah 1 SANDY'S chang' d his name 5 
I ſtarted t' other day, when WIL IAE faid | 

To jam, You're a molt unequall'd maid. 

| She ſmil'd, he ſneer'd, I ſtar'd him in the * 
He whiſper'd me, Theſe words are common place. 
They are, tis well, too long I've felt their force, 
Curſe on hour folly, and your words of courſe ! 
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37 BERNARD's CANARY BIRDS. 


SWEET is the ſubje& of my verſe, - 


Then let the ſofteſt notes rehearſe - 


Ihe fimple tale of woe; 
Two pretty birds, by love endear'd, 
Elate on airy pinions rear'd, — * 
In mutual flight aid go 


To yonder grove, where neither ſtrife, 
Nor jarring ſcenes of buſy life, 
Could hurt the little pair; 
They knew the maſter good and kind, 
Of tender heart, and equal mind, 
And thought to ſettle there. 


In ſweeteſt notes his praiſe they ſung, 
In yonder yew buſh hatch'd their young, 
Yet ſhyly ſhun'd his care; 


Around 


. 
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Around the ſeaſon ſeem'd to ſmile, 


They knew not nature could beguile, 
80 flew in open air. oo 


Their infant brood had caught the wing, 
Their little throats were tun'd to ſing, 
When lo! the killing froſt 
Did on each tender bloſſom ſeize; 
Chill, helpleſs *mong the hoary trees, 
They fell, for ever loſt. 


Yet ſhall ſome pretty babe relate 
Their timeleſs end, but happy fate, 
| Too apt to find an urn; 
| And other ſongſters, as they fly, 
Shall view them with a plaintive eye, 
But envy while they mourn. 
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BIRTH-DAY OF A YOUNG GENTLEMAN 
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EAST INDIES. 


METHINKS the lark with ſweeter lay 
Salutes the ſmiling morn, | 

All nature ſeems to hail the day 
When ſuch a ſon was born. 


He ſprung like yonder poplar fair 


In all the charms of youth, 
A ſomething ſhene in all his air 
Of dignity and truth. 


His face and figure muſt engage, - 
And ſuch a ſoul has he; 

The like is given once in an age, | 
To ſhew what man ſhould be. : 


1 
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; 3 Then why from Britain's happy iſle 

| | To other regions go; 

Shall ſtrangers ſhare that angel ſmile 


While friends are funk in woe ? 
No, charming PhoRNIxX, ſhew your ſenſe ; 
| Relieve a load of pain, | 
And let the winds that bore you hence 
Convey you back again. a 


THE 
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THE STAR OF EDEN VALE. 
Wur ftands the tear in Jess12's eye? 
Why does Marta weep and wail? 


With grief they ſcarcely can reply, 
«© We've loſt the Star of Eden vale.” “ 


For him all nature ſeems to mourn ; 
We hear a voice in ev'ry gale; 
He never, never will return, 


The lovely Star of Eden vale. 


* 


In yonder grove a maiden lies, 
Ah! ſhe could tell thee ſuch a tale! 
Look not, MARIA, with ſurpriſe, 
Dim is the Star of Eden vale. 


But why ſhould I this tale relate, 
Or what can ſighs or tears avail ? 
Curſe on a rival's ruthleſs hate, 
FalPn is the Star of Eden vale. 
1 E | But 
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But I'll forbear to tell her name, 
For that would turn Mara pale; 


Vet never was ſhe heard to blame, 
But bleſs the Star of Eden vale. 


With languid look, at cloſe of day, 


She walks alone by hill and dale; 
And oft I've heard her ſighing ſay, 
The Sun is ſet in Eden yale, 
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| "THINK how welcome dawns Aunona 
On the weary trav'Her's eyes; 

Think how lovely Pfoxzus riſes, 
And adorns the eaſtern ſkies : | 


Full as welcome, and as lovely, 
To the fair CAMILLA'S ſight, = 
Did appear her valiant lover, 
Through the ſolemn gloom of night. 


Both, with looks of heartfelt ſorrow, 

 -Gaz'd awhile, but neither ſpoke 

Till at length the brave ALonzo, 
Thus with ſighs the ſilence broke, 


Canſt thou hear, too lovely lady? 
Will thy tender heart not break ? 
I muſt go, perhaps forever; 
Here my laſt farewell I take, 
| N But 
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But think not now, my dear CaMII LA, 
Tho' through foreign climes I range, 
Gold or beauty e'er ſhall tempt me; 


This fond heart can never change. f 


\ 


What tho” fate condemns thy lover | 


Once again to ſhine in arms ; 
Fortune yet may make'ALoNzo 
More deſerving of thy charms. 


*% 


Ah! reply'd th' afflicted lady, 


With a look that pierc'd his heart, 


I will ne'er ſurvive to ſee thee ; 


Here forever we mult part. 


Think, ah ! think, my dear ALONZO, 
When to heights of fame you riſe ; 
Here, depriv'd of friends and fortune, 


Thy once-lov'd CaniLLa dies. 


For 
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For thy ſake, my cruel uncle, 
Drives the orphan from his door; 
Thus diſtreſs'd, I flew to meet thee, 


But will never ſee thee more. 


* 


Doſt thou think, ſays brave ALonzo, 
I could leave thee thus forlorn ? 

No, this ſword ſhall guard CamiLLa; 32D 
Fame and fortune both I ſcorn. 


In yon caltle I've a mother, ö 
Tender as CAuILLA's fair; 

For my ſake ſhe'll fondly love thee, 
If her friendly roof thou'lt ſhare. 


Let me take thee to her bower, ee 
She will ſoothe thy gentle breaſt; 
Nor refuſe thy ardent lover 


What will make him truly bleſt. 
| Softly ; 


Softly ſigh' d the wounded maiden : 
Thus upon her bended knee, 
Leave me, dear 'ALonzo, leave me; 


This can never, never be. 
[ 


Is CAMII LA then dependent, 
Abject as a common ſlave; 
Death to me has loſt his terrors, 

Firſt I'Il ſink in yonder wave. 


Is it thus you term my paſſion, 


Said the conſcious noble ſwain; 


Then, proud maid, indeed Il leave you, 


Since my love has prov'd in vain. 


But may Heaven guard CAMILLA, 
Tho' I bid a laſt adieu; 
Never more will I love woman, 


Since Pm treated thus by you. 


On 
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On the earth's cold boſom lying, 
Fair CAMILLAa breath'd her laſt ; 
Time's fleet wing is arm'd with ſorrow, 


Why relate the woe that's paſt? 
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0 SAW ye the a ſay ye the rocks, 
Or ſaw ye bonny HARRY Hows ? 
On yonder hill he feeds his flocks, 
His flocks ſae gay, himſel ſae dowie. 
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Yes, I hae ſeen the glens, the rocks, 
And I've been wading through the heather; 
And there I ſpied a wand'ring flock, 


Their herd was gone I know not whither. 


== But hark! T hear a diſmal choir . 
| | Of bleating lambs, and ſhepherds mourning z 
Ah! HARRY Howix is no more; | 


No more wild echoes are returning. 


An urchin fly has ſlain the youth, 
" Has ſlain him with a bow and quiver ; 
A fairer mind of ſpotleſs truth 


From ſuch a fb Death ne'er did ſever. 
Oft 
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Oft will T leave the feſtive train, 

And ſeek the glens and rocks fae dowie ; 
There every zephyr ſhall explain 

What I have felt for HauRY Howiz. 


3 WRITTEN 


. 4s ] 
' WRITTEN IN THE 


HERMITAGE AT BRAID, 


ONcx, weary of the buſy town, 
And with poetic ardour fir d, 
I left it with a ſcornful frown, 


To yon ſweet hermitage retir d. 


I ſet me on a moſſy ſtone 
Beſide the ſoftly falling ſtream ; 


So charm'd to find myſelf alone, 
It only ſeem'd a pleaſant dream. 


When, lo! from yon ſurrounding ſhades, 
Through which the waters glide along, 

Step'd forward two as lovely maids 

As e'er were fam'd in poet's ſong. 

The 
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The one mageſtic, graceful, gay, 
Commanded more than mortal air ; 
Her meaning eyes were bright as day; 


In gloſſy ringlets wav'd her hair. 


Her dreſs, the pureſt ſimple white, 
No gaudy ornament did ſhow x 
She ſeem'd array'd in robes of light, 

More ſpotleſs than the new fall'n ſnow. 


The other like her ſiſter ſeem'd, 
But ſhone with an inferior air ; 

From her mild eyes no raptures ſtream'd, 
But modeſt pleaſure ſparkled there. 


A ſerious ſettled look of peace 
In all her gentle form appear'd ; 
And ſomething which could never ceaſe 
To make that gentle form endear'd. 
On 
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On me ſhe turn'd her ſmiling eyes, | 

Which ſparkl'd then with love andjoy * | 
Be what I am, ſhe ſweetly cries, + Fit 

And nothing ſhall your bliſs deſtroy. 

The other ſternly thus reply: d: 

*Twould be a crime to copy thee, 
Unleſs ſhe leave a world of pride, 

Or wander through that world with me. 
My name is VIn ru! fear not, then, R 


In my rough paths on. earth to ſtray ; 


PI guide you from the wiles of men; 


I'll lead you to the realms of day. 


* 


And this fair virgin is ConTexT, | 
Which you, I hope, will ſhortly be. 

If that's your wiſh, in time repent, 

Diſdain the world, and follow me. 


POEM Ss. 


1 roſe, and, with a beating heart, 


Claſp'd blooming Vixrus to my breaſt ; 
By heav'n, we never more ſhall part ! "OE 
I ſightd, I wept, and cloſer preſt. * 
Your path. may lie through care and ſtrife ; 3 
Een through theſe paths Pl follow you, | 
Till, at the fartheſt verge of life, 


I bid this vale of tears adiet, d age 
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I'm not ſo great a child, misjudging youth, 
As be offended at the TW truth. 
But ſince to you the muſes lend an ear, 
Guard your poetie genius by your fear 
Of e'er offending ; and, as fate decrees, 
That beauteous form mult croſs the raging ſeas, 
Let thy young heart with native goodneſs glow, 
Nor &er diſgrace the land from whence you go. 
May he who nam'd thee firſt creation's lord, 
Aſſiſt thy courage, and dire& thy ſword. 
On earth each bliſs of fortune may'ſt thou reap, 
And death approach thee like an infant's ſleep. 
If doom'd to fall amidſt the fields of fame, 


May deeds of honour ſtill record your name. 


ON 
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DISTURBANCE IN THE THEATRE. 


Wurrn Villain way utter'd by FenNeL:., around 
The lawyers appear, with their eyes on the ground; 
Tach knew his own heart, and in anger did cry, 
1 will be reveng'd, for by God it is I. 


Then, to ſettle the matter, they met on a call, 


And, convicted, agreed that it muſt be them all? 


(4 1 


ON THE 


STUMP OF AN OLD TREE. 
f : 
O Movinc ſight ! it wakes the tragic muſe 'Y; 
To ſcenes like this my heart is never cold: 


Mn poor plant, why ſtand'ſt chou here alone ? 
1 it becauſe thou'rt leafleſs, bent, and old? 


Thy branches lop'd, no more afford a ſhade 


From beating rains, or PHozBus' ſcorching beams; 


Nor here, reclin'd in flumbers, lies the ſwain, 
And of his fancied fortune fondly dreams. 


Thou, once the pride, the glory of the plain, 
Round which ſweet innocents did often play ; 

Thy trunk the houſeleſs wretch has gladly ſought, 
And little 88 lodg'd on every ſpray : 


Here 
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Here has the bee procur'd a ſnug receſs, 
Form'd by the art of no deſtructive hand; 


Her toils repaid, her luxuries enjoyed, 


And here in ſafety rear'd a buſy band, 


>. 


Neglected now alike by man and brute, 
The woeful monument of many years; 
My ſpirits fink—Pll on thy ſtump recline, 
And waſh thy wither'd bark with female tears. 
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A NIGHT SCENE, 


SEE Night, all majeſtic, lean over the hill, 


Dark dzmons recline on her breaſt ; 
Fond memory ceaſe, or a moment be ſtill, 


For ſweet PaLoMEL ſleeps in her neſt. 


She reſtleſs, like me, ſtill laments for her mate, 
A ſtranger to pleaſure and fleep ; 
But her ſorrows have been of ſo lengthen'd a date, 


She's forgot both to ſigh and to weep. 


That voice which fo ſoftly IT heard from a cloud, 
Was ſurely the voice of my ſwain ; 
Be quiet, ye winds, if ye whiſtle ſo loud, 


I never ſhall hear it again, 


Oh, hark! it is he— tis MARIA he eries! 
How ſweet ſtole the ſound on my ear; 
Like ol us' harp now it vibrates and dies, 
And leaves me to doubt and to fear: 
Return 


POEMS. 


Return, gentle ſpirit, in pity return ; 
From death would you botrow a dart : 
I'm weary at midnight to wander and mourn, 
Then ſtrike me at once to the heart. 
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A YOUNG LASS's SOLILOQUY. _ 


AN ſo it ſeems it is reported, 
That I hae ne'er been 'woo'd nor courted, 
But de'il ſpeed lies; 
The bonny lads came flocking round me, 
Enough in conſcience to confound me, 
| Like hives of bees. 


But I was cald as winter ſnaw, 

An' nae return would ever ſhaw 
For a' their favours ; 

An' now ye ſee ye hae been wrang, 

Nae mair o' me ye'll make a ſang, 
But had ye'r clavers. 


Vet out o' ſpite I'll tell the reſt, 
An' which o' them I liked beſt, Do 0 


Wha was ſae clever, 


3 


POEMS. 53 
To melt this icy breaſt o' mine, 
To take my heart without deſign, 
An' keep it ever. 


It was a lad wi' yellow hair, 
Wi' roſy cheeks, an' forehead fair, 
| An? light blue een 
The like o' him on hill or dale, 
In borough's town, or country vale, 
a Was never ſeen. 


O vow but he was proud an' ſaucy, 
An' better loo'd anither laſſy, 
Wha had ſome filler ; 
But I hae five an five good nails, 
An', ere my ſtrength or courage fails, 
III wr them till her. 
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ON A REAL INSTANCE or 


DISINTERESTED FRIENDSHIP, 


ILI. gra my youthful hand to guide 
Thejuſt deſcriptive pen; 
Elſe with a poet's nobleſt pride 
Pd draw the beft of men. 


Ye unſeen beings that attend 
In realms of pureſt light, 

Aſſiſt to paint the orphan's friend, 
The good, the matchleſs W—— z 


And liſten while I tell the tale, 
More like a fancied dream : 
One night, as languid, faint, and pale, 


I view'd bright Luxa's beam, 


I rov'd by yon fair building's fide, 
That ſtrikes the wond'ring ſight, 
Then tow'ring high in airy pride 
Dim through the gloom of night, 
My 
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My mind o'erclouded was with woe, 
As diſmal as the ſcene; | 
Shades o'er my fate did thick ning grow, 
No ray could intervene : 


But he was nigh, the friend of all 
Beheld with tender care ; | 
And ſtill awake to pity's call, 


My ſorrows wiſh'd to ſhare, 


He ſpoke, ye heavens ! the pleaſing ſound 
Still vibrates'in my ear; 
Words which might heal the deepeſt wound, 
And diflipate each fear. 


But, oh! it was not words alone; 
For bounteous deeds did prove, 
A goodneſs to the world unknown 
His manly breaſt did move, 
On 
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On earth each broken heart elate 
| Beholds him with delight; 
And heaven ſhall open every gate 
| To welcome matchleſs W——rz} _- 


ON 


B 


ON A YOUNG LADY. 


OWEET lovely maid, what ſhall 1 fay, : 
Or how deſcribe thy charms ; 

Whole look, like ProzBus? cheering ray, 
Each chilly boſom warms. 


Can we behold that gentle face, 
And no emotions feel? 


Who coldly views ſuch eaſe and grace 
Muſt have a heart of ſteel. 


In ſi ckneſs ſee her ſweetly ſmile, 
To cheer each anxious friend; 


O! bounteous heaven, our fears beguile, 
And quick aſſiſtance lend. 


In blooming charms, and youthful prime, 
How calmly does ſhe bear 


A pain, which might embitter time, 
And drive her to deſpair. 
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There's angel meekneſs in her breaſt, 


Or we could never find, 5 


In one fair female, ſo diſtreſt, 


Such happy ſtrength of mind. 
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Mario was mild as the morn, 
Yet gay as the Goddeſs of Youth ; 
No gems did MAT1LDa adorn 
But innocence, virtue, and truth, 


She came from the banks of the TRHAMxs, 
ler looks her ſoft paſſion expreſt 

| For FELLEN, the youth of her dreams, 
The ſolace and pride of her breaſt. 


His eyes were as bright as the ſun; 
Her form was all graceful and gay; 
Scarce equall'd, and rivall'd by none; 


His voice was the nightingale's lay. 


He lov'd his MariL pA a while, 
But ſoon ſhe diſcover'd, too late, 
That men can deceive while they ſmile, 
And go without ſhame or regret. 
| From 
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From Curio he borrow'd a dart, 
And long it ſeem'd lent him in vain ; 
But when he had wounded her heart, 
He inſtantly quitted the plain. 


She ſtood by the ſide of a brook, 

When left by her FeLLEN alone, 5 
And caſt ſuch a pitiful look, 

Might have melted the heart of a ſtone. 


The Heavens were wrapp'd in a cloud, 
All nature dejected did ſeem; 
Then calling on FELLEN aloud, 


She ſuddenly plung'd in the ſtream, 


tay 


A REQUEST. 


A Faiz one once upon a time, | 
Addreſs'd a nymph that dealt in rhyme, | 
I pray on me make ſatire; 
And plainly tell me, as a friend, | 
My faults, that I may ſtrive to mend ; 
L hate to hear you flatter. 


The nymph replied—Give me my book, 
And then afſuia'd the critic's look ; 


But ſtopt to pauſe a while: 
The greateſt fault in you I fee, 
Is aſking ſuch a thing of me; ; 


Nor, Nancy, need you ſmile. 


For, O! it was in vain to think, 
At ſuch an error I could wink ; 
Your meaning will not hide 
Full well before 1 ſpake you knew, 
Of faults you had ſo very few. 
*T was conſcious female pride. 
A 
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Tux morning Bälle with ſoft delight, 
The ſtreams do ſmoothly glide ; | 

"Tis not the ſun that ſhines ſo bright, 
"Tis Nan of Lzapes ſide. 


Her ſprightly notes the lark does make 
Among the branches hide : i 

And all the drowſy ſon gſters wake | 
With Nax of Leaves ſide, 


O why that look of cold diſdain ? 
Yet wherefore do I chide; 

For ſure there's pleaſure in the pain, 
Sweet Nan of Lzaper ſide. 


No wonder then her boſom ſwells 
With heart-exultin g pride; 

For, hark! on Even banks the bells 
Play Nan of LEADER fide, 


C 
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O Tnov! unaw'd by principle or pow'r, 
Behold and tremble for the fated hour, | 
When nature calls thy heedleſs foul away, | 
To leave * better part, thy wretched * 


Do you e'er peace or faisfaRtion find ; 
Does not your pleaſures leave a ſting behind ? 
How ſhort's life's joy, how fleeting i is our breath; : 


Reflect one moment on the hour of death! 


Behold thy ſpirit ready to depart, 

What tortures then ſhall pierce your harden'd heart! 
How many guiltleſs ſouls, by you deſtroy'd, 

As inſtruments of pain, mall be employ'd ? 


Your troubl'd conſcience will abhor the light, 
Yet terror ſhall perplex you all the night. 
Reflect on this, and turn your eyes to Heay'n 
There ſtill is mercy—you may be forgiv'n. 
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In aking pardon, now employ that tongue 
Which once deceiv'd the ignorant and young. 
Pre heard, O dreadful: children you betray, 
And dim the radiance of their rifng day. 


But if you heaven and earth will ill . 
And this laſt timely warning prove in vain, ; 
I fear ſome hand will quickly be employ'd, 
And you'll, like other monſters, be l 2 
But if you live till nature play its part, 
Then doubly doubly ſhall you feel the ſmart. 


e 
THE LOVE-LORN MAID. 


Brxrarn an aged elm's embowꝰ ring made, 
Beſide a rill that murmurs through the plain, 
There lay ORMINA: Thus the penſive maid 
Soft ſung the praiſe of ST REPHON, handſome ſwain, 
And rocks and hills re-echo'd back again. 


Such was the ſound, as in the ſpheres above, 
_ Celeſtial ſpirits ſing at riſing day; 
It was the accents of ſincereſt love, 
And PriLomsLa ſweetly join'd the lay, 
And other ſongſters waked on every foray. 


I've view'd the flow'rs that deck the vernal ground, 
I've view'd the ſtars that deck the azure ſky, 

A ſweeter bloom on STREPHoN's cheek I found, 
A brighter luſtre beam'd in STREPHON's eye; 


Then wonder not for him alone I ſigh. 


Pve view'd the yellow leaves in autumn ſpread, 
I've view'd the ſun's bright luſtre on the main; 
[ Such 


. 
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Such are the locks that STRzPHoN's temples ſhade, 


Such is the brightneſs that adorns my ſwain, 
And {till this breaſt his image ſhall retain, 


But, hark! J heard a voice in yonder gale; 
Some gentle ſpirit whiſpers through the breeze | 

What if he now o'erhears thy tender tale ; 
What if he lies conceal'd among the trees, 
With looks of ſullen pride and heart at eaſe ? 


Awake each tender feeling of the heart, 
Awake but for a while in STREPHoN's breaſt 
And if he deigns to ſmile before we part, 
Then ſhall Oxmina be ſupremely bleſt, 
Forget her former pain, and ſink to reſt, 


ON 


E &@ 4 
ON A LADY. 


FoR thee, ELIz A, darling theme, 

Too weak are all the ſtrokes of art, 
Whoſe lovely eyes reflected beam 

Go thrilling through the painter's heart. 


As ſome young eagle, when it fails 
Before the ſun's too ſcorching rays, 
Begins to pant for fanning gales, 
And ſickens at the brilliant gaze | 


So while the artiſt draws that form, 
Where every beauty is expreſt, 

His raptur'd fancy grows too warm, 
And love lights torches in his breaſt, O 


And oh! as ill the poet tries 
To paint the charms that deck thy mind ; 
No, that his utmoſt {kill defies, 
Angelic ſweetneſs there we find. 
Then 
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Then, peerleſs maid, tis all in vain 
© To fay how bright thy beauties ſhine, 
For every look expreſſes plain 

The hand that form'd thee was divine, 
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It was at night his form divine, 
Did with tranſplendent beauty ſhine, 
And won my right good will; 
The moon did caſt a pleaſing ray, 
We thought it ſweeter than the day, 
And wander'd to the hill, 


We ſeem'd to tread enchanted ground, 
Where fairies keep their midnight round, 
As I have oft been told ; 
We fet us down upon a rock, 
Where ſhepherds us'd to feed their flock, 
In golden days of old, 


% 


My boſom thrill'd with pleaſing pain, 
He look'd ſo like that handſome ſwain, 
Who charm'd the Grecian fair; 
I ſwore by all yon lights above, 
My heart, till then a foe to love, 
| Did yield like eaſy air. 
| With 
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; With envy all condemn my flame, | 


And Prudence ſays I am to blame, 
For loving one fo rare, 
Yes, I confeſs I have been wrong, 
For not APOLLO, God of Song, 
With Jawtz can compare. 
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GRxar child of nature, well you play your part, 
Yet nature ſure would need a little art. 

Excuſe me ****** but Pm forc'd to tell, 

In nought ſo much as bawling you excell. 


And where there's no occaſion for a ſtorm, 


Your head's too giddy, and your blood too warm. 


For inſtance now, when men are making love, 


They bill and coo, as gentle as the dove 

But you, all foaming like a ſavage bear, 
Attempt with bluſt'ring cries to move the fair. 
How inconſiſtent, vain unthinking boy, 

To rage a tyrant, while you look a toy. 

You gain applauſe—good faith, I grant it true, 
Nothing like roaring charms the vulgar crew. | 


But men, whoſe judgement's rather more acute, 


Aſtoniſh'd ſtare, with indignation mute. 


THE 
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ux ILL-FATED LOVER. 


ON Alrid's mount, by CeLin's ſtream, 5 
ALvisa ſpent the day, | 


While OxrRHREus tun'd his oaten reed 
To ſome enchanting lay. 


This couple lov'd, yes dearly lov'd, 

| Beyond the power of tongue, 

Beyond the very reach of thought, 
Tho? they were poor and young. 


- 


Sweet were their looks, and kind their words, 
No thought was e'er conceal'd, 
Whatever wiſh ALvira form'd 


To OrxPnevs was reveal'd. 


In early years, they both were left 
On diſtant hills alone ; 


Their cave was cover'd o'er with moſs, 


. And at the door a ſtone, 
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The fruits which fed the little birds 
Did nature's want ſupply, 

And ſweetly CELIx's ſtream they drank, 
Whenever they were dry. 


The ſkins of beaſts that Ogenzvs ſlew 
Did ſerve them both for cloaths; 
As valiant heroes often wear 


The armour of their foes, 


Once as they took an evening walk, 
With fighs ALvisa ſaid; 

Alas ! how helpleſs ſhould I be, 
Dear youth, if thou wert dead, 


The thought like lightning ſtruck his heart, 
He claſp'd her to his breaſt ; 
We are but one, delightful maid, 
So keep thy mind at reſt. 
K Like 


} 


Like that firſt fair in FDEN form'd, © 


Thou art to OxrHEus giv'n; 
And, bleſt with thee, he aſks no more, 
He ſeeks no higher Heav'n. 


Could eagles ſoar without their wings, 
And almoſt reach tlie ſxies? 
And could thy OR HRuUs view one joy, 


Without ALvira's eyes ? 


Adieu, my love, ſhort while we part, 
To lay a bear I go. 

Night coming on, he loſt his way 
In hills o'erlaid with ſnow. 


Trembling and faint he wander'd long, 
To ſeek his little cave, 

Till, falling from the mountain brow, 
He found an early grave. 


ALVIRA 
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ALvIRA glean'd the ſhady wood, 
To make a cheerful blaze, 

That, when he weary ſhould return, 
His {pirits it might raiſe. 


The fineſt fruits were all prepar'd 
To make her Ozenevs ſmile ; 

The cave with ſhells ſhe deck'd around, 
His abſence to beguile. 


At length, quite tir'd and anxious grown, | 
His ſtay ſhe greatly fear'd ; 

So ſpent the night in painful thought, 
Till morning rays appear'd, 


O'er hill and dale, at early dawn, 
She run in wild deſpair, 
Till waving *mong the chilly ſnow 
Appear'd his golden hair, 
| She 
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She view'd the eyes where honour beam'd g 
Now fix'd in ſpeechleſs gaze; 

And pale and parch'd the coral lips 
That wont to ſing her praiſe. 


The dimpl'd cheek was wan and cold, 
Nor vied with roſes more ; | 

No ſmiling feature could ſhe trace, 
That warm'd her heart before. 


All mangled, bleeding on the plain, 
Diſtorted with the blaſt, 
She gaz'd till death bedimm'd her ſight, 
Then fell and breath'd her laſt. | 
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WRITTEN JN THE 


HERMITAGE OF BRAID, 


SUzrounoe with the ſhading trees, 
Intranc'd in ſweet delight, 

I hail the day, I bleſs the hour, 
Which gave me life and light. 


Tho? from my birth the child of chance, 
I prize what Heav'n has lent ; 

And with the little that's my lot, 
I feel myſelf content. 


Does not the beauteous orb of Heav'n 
Impartial dart his beams, 
Alike to all the woods, the hills, 


The gentle falling ſtreams ? 


Does not the Gon who made them thus, 
Alike impartial deal ? 

He does—had vain deluded man 
The ſenſe to ſee and feel, 
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If I again behold this day, | 
And languiſh in diſtreſs, * | 
Thou, Power Supreme, ſupport my ſoul, 
And make the ſtruggle leſs, 


But if it be thy gracious will, 

"To give me health and eaſe, 
With greatful heart I'll praiſe thy name 
Below theſe ſhading trees. 


IHE 
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THE STRUGGLE. 


A Trovsany ſighs that burſting riſe, 
Bid STREPHON here remain, 
Yet SALLY cried, with woman's pride, 


Oh ne'er return again. 


Awhile to ſtand, and take her hand, 
Beſought the blooming ſwain; 
Away ſhe flies, and thus replies, 


Oh ne'er return again. 


O ſpeak the truth, nor ſcorn the youth, 


Theſe ſtruggles are in vain ; 
He goes away, now can you ſay, 


Oh ne'er return again. 


How dark's the night, he's out of ſight, 
Unheard PII breath my pain; 

Ye zephyrs ſigh, although I die, 
Oh ne'er return again. 
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Nor e' er reveal how much I feel, 


In forcing this diſdain; 
Tho? death ſhould tell I loy* d thee well, 
Oh nefer return again. 


This wounded heart, that bleeds to part, 
Was never us'd to feign ; 
Unmov'd you go, then never know, 


Oh ne'er return again. 


FR 
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Wurn the lovely young Eowin was laid to re- 
poſe, 5 

At the dawn of the day, when bright Pokus aroſe, 

The bays and the laurels did ſerve for à ſhade, 
And the myrtles and willows ſupported his head. | 


The lark and the linnet aroſe on the ſpray, 

And the lambs all around him did frotic and play; 
Fen the bee wasentic'd with ſuch ſweetneſs and grace, 
And, in queſt of his honey, did light on his face. 


EPIGRAM. 
CURSE on their malice ! angry Damon cries, 
I've loſt my character by envious lies: 


Pooh ! 1 replied, good Damon, never mind it, 
The man's completely curs'd ſhall chance to find it. 
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ON A&A 
YOUNG GENTLEMAN's RETURN 
FROM 


JAMAICA. 


YE winds, ye waves, ye ſtormy ſeas, 
To whom ſuch force isgiv'n, 
Ah! gently, gently, waft on ſhore 
The nobleſt work of Heav'n. 


He comes! the lovely youthful bard, 
To grace his native iſle, Dy 
To bleſs a mother's longing eyes, 
To make his DELIA ſmile. 


Come then, ye maids, a'garland weave 
To crown his beauteous brow; 
To DELIA we'll the garland give, 


To her he gave his vow. 


THE 
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THE EMPTY PURSE. 


Wuar all deſpiſe, and all agree to curſe, 

I view with pride and joy, an Empty Purſe. 
When it was full, ſo was my heart of woe, 

I knew not what to do, nor where to go. 

I would be gen'rous, but I long'd for dreſs; 

' Appearing great, I made myſelf look leſs. 

I that no Kindred ever dar'd to claim, 

Found fifty kind relations of my name. 

No more could I complain of friends neglect, 
And daring falſehood hung around my neck ; 
Amaz'd I cried, What means this mighty change; 
The forward fool replied, *Tis nothing ſtrange. 
Wretch, take my gold, I ſaid, my greateſt curſe, _ 


Leave me an honeſt heart, and empty purſe, 
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AVUrnos of life and light, Great Power above | 
Parent of all, whoſe very ſelf is love! | 
Shall flatt'ring reaſon make a faint effay 

Io paint one ſpark of thy eternal ray ? 

Not all the years that in creation roll, 

Not all the finer organs of the foul ; 

The heart of man grows ſpeechleſs in thy praiſe, 
While angels, Joſt in filent wonder, gaze. 

Soon as the morning trembles through the ſky, 

To wake the world, we view thy piercing eye 
The tuneful lark, elated, leaves her neſt, 

The ſun's warm luſtre beaming on her breaſt : 
Through worlds untold the morning hymns reſound 


Till Heav'n's high arch re-echoes back the ſound. 
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AN ADDRESS TO NIGHT. 


Han. ſolemn Night, ye elitt'ring lamps of Heav'n, 
Fair orb of light, with mild benignant rays, 

To my torn breaſt a woman's heart is given, 

Or in ſoft numbers I'd attempt thy praiſe, 


Then let me tell ye, ſilent ſpirits round, 
Ye unſeen beings, pure as breathing ſpring, 
Who in my bofom plac'd this deadly wound, 
No viper's poiſon here, no ſerpent's ſting, 


Fair was the form, as mortal form can be, 
Alas! I languiſh for no common ſwain ; 
Graceful the youth who gave this wound to me, 


And yet I'm tortur'd with uncommon pain. 


O thou Great Power! from whom I drew my breath, 
May I preſume to beg an early grave; 
To aſk the awful previlege of death, 


Forgive me, Heav'n! no other boon I crave. 


On 
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ON A YOUNG LADY, WHO ASKED A NECKLACE 
OF A GENTLEMAN's HAIR, AND WAS 
REFUSED. | 


AnD is it thus, MizAanva cried, 
And am I then by him denied, 
Alas my heart is fore 
Why did I make the fond requeſt ? 
Why not conceal it in my breaſt, 
As I had done before? 


I know not how he ſpoke ſo fair, 
I wiſh'd to have his yellow hair, 
And wear it round my neck ; 
But, O! it hurt his gentle mind, 
Such boldneſs in my ſex to find, 
Then what could I expect. | 


EPIGRAM 
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E PIO R AM. 


Ain of mine the daher day, 
Who has more grace than pelf, 

| When ſpeaking of a fot, did pray, | 
Loxd take him to thyſelf. 


When turning quick, Ex1z4 cries, 
Indeed *tis mighty odd ; 
A man you do yourſelf deſpiſe, 

| You think is fit for Gop. 


EPITAPH 
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EPITAPH, 


O LovELY woman, deareſt of thy kind, 


On whom my fond remembrance loves to dwell, 


No poet's pen can ever paint thy mind, 
Nor tongue of mortal born thy praiſes tell. 


Engrav'd on my fond heart thy image lies, 


Pve ſeen thee brighter than the riſing fun, 


| When from his chambers in the orient ſkies, 


In radiant ſplendor, he his courſe begun. 


Purer and calm as looks the cloſing day, 
When every angry element does ceaſe 5 

Smiling in death, my beſt example lay, 
And ſought the regions of eternal peace. 


. Yet boding tears bedew'd her faded cheek, 
Two weeping orphans ſtanding by her bed ; 

She look' d their future fate, but could not ſpeak, 
For death's cold hand lay on her beauteous head. 


To 


TO Mn **+#+#*, 


Unvs'o to every ſoothing ſound, 
Inur'd to every ſorrow ; 

To day you vainly bind the wound 
That bleeds afreſh to-morrow. 


The world beholds with careleſs eye, 
And much I ſcorn their pity ; 

Unſeen, to heave the burſting ſigh, 
leave the crowded city; 


And doſt thou aſk my falt'ring tongue, 
To tell a tale of woe? 
The griefs my youthful breaſt have wrung 


Oh! may'ſt thou never know ! 


Long have I bore an orphan's name, 
And ſhar'd an orphan's fate; 
Few friends I have, or dare to claim, 
Such is my helpleſs ſtate. 
M The 


5 


8. 


* 


% 


heart 
5 


ce 


ain does this im 


POEM 
they for 


* 


c view 


laſt reſource. - 


Not pride, but p 


To publi 
It is my 


8 
= 
g 
3 
E 
6 


* 


* 
* 


—ů —ů— —U U 8 


r 


þ - . 
; \ =” 
5 „ 7 . 
1 0 * * N g 75 N $ R * 
8 * = 1 A 
» 2, 


i Go \ r n bp. 
- 1 4 n 9 
* dS 
- 9 * 
4 5 ö 
* 3 
4 
* 
. : * 
1 4 . 
/ $ 


TSS 
ON THE AUTHOR's BIRTH-DAY, 


Tuns lowly bending on my parent earth, 

I view with tears the day that gave me birth; 
Since I had power to think I ne'er could find 
Myſelf of any ſervice to mankind ; 

Tho? oft this yain, this giddy fooliſh heart, 

For others griefs does moſt ſeverely ſmart ; 

And yet I ne'er found means, or never could, 
But this I know, I neyer did them good. | 

Me whom the iron hand of fate does preſs, 

Tho? moſt familiar, never felt the leſs ; 

Scorn'd by thoſe friends with whom I once could vie, 
Without one kind companion doom'd to ſigh, 

I feel new cauſes, each ſucceeding morn, 

To mourn the day when ſuch a wretch was born. 
But O! Almighty Father! if I dare 5 
To left my eyes to thee, accept this prayer; 

Let ne'er ambition fire my youthful breaſt, 
Nor earthly trifles rob my ſoul of reſt. 


May 
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Ra. any thing that but concerns myſelf, 
Unleſs my fins: O! may they beforgiv'n, © 


| O might 1 be enabled to relieve 


e wants, and ſooth the cares of thoſe that grieve 1 * 
3 d view my birth- day with a heart ctate; | , 
| And leave the world without the leaſt regrets ' 
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